The Comptroller-General of the Household
that series of Mongolian states—Burma, Siam, Annam, and the
Shan Principalities—which reflected, though in what the Chinese
would have called a barbarous manner, some glimmer of the
civilization of the Celestial Kingdom. These states, with the excep-
tion of Arakan, had at one time or another been included, at least
theoretically, in the Chinese Empire, having sent envoys to pay
homage at Peking. Though Arakan had not done this, it had
caught or inherited or copied an imponderable something, which
made it more like provincial China than provincial India.
With the change of the moon two days after the arrival of the
Portuguese envoys, the weather cleared, as the Governor of
Peroem had anticipated, and at dawn they made a start for the
Mahamuni. The great image was situated on the top of a little hill
called by the Sanskrit name of Sirigutta, about forty miles north-
west of Mrauk-u. In the early period before the Mongolian inva-
sion a town had stood there called Dhannavati. When I visited the
hill in 1924 I saw lying there numerous stone sculptures of the
Hindu pantheon in the Gupta style of the fifth century AJX,
which must have belonged to a Hindu temple in the vicinity.
The hill itself was untenanted, for the Mahamuni had been re-
moved by the Burmese conquerors of 1784 to Mandalay, where it
is now to be seen in the Arakan Pagoda, if it was not destroyed by
the Japanese bombing of that city. But the original shrine was still
on the 'Hill and there was a great bell upon which was a magical
inscription. Magic was used to guard the Mahamuni, it being held
—in the event truly—that its destruction or removal would syn-
chronize with the fall of the kingdom. So the hill of Sirigutta has
now a mournful air. I found it forlorn, a holy place that was swept
and garnished. Very differently was Manrique to see it, with the
whole Court assembled at its foot in attendance upon the Thiri-
thu-dhamma, for strictly this was not the King's name but his
title, a term from the classic Pali analogous to our style, Defender
of the Faith.
The journey could be made wholly by boat. Manrique, the
Captain, their servants, their luggage with the presents, were
accommodated on three fast naval vessels under the command of
the Arakanese staff officer. The route was up the Kaladan river
and later into a creek, whose classical name was Thye-ma-nadi,
* the beautiful river'. By the end of the first day the banks became
lined with trees, so tall and spreading that they seemed to meet
overhead, a jungle landscape with monkeys swinging on the
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